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the redefinition and very negation of the sense of “power”; the erotic bel-
Jigerency in the songs of protest; the sensuousness of long hair, of the body
unsoiled by plastic cleanliness.
. These political manifestations of a new mmsZg:Q indicate the QﬂoE of
the rebellion, of the rupture with the continuum of repression. They bear
witness to the power of the society in shaping the whole of experience, the
‘whole metabolism between the organism and its environment. . . . Today’s
ebels want to see, hear, feel new things in a new way: they link liberation
with the dissolution of ordinary and orderly perception. The “trip” involves
he dissolution of the ego shaped by the established society—an artificial
_and short-lived dissolution. But the artificial and “private” liberation antic-
pates, in a distorted manner, an exigency of social liberation: the revolu-
jon must be at the same time a revolution in perception which will
ccompany the material and intellectual reconstruction of society, creating
he new aesthetic environment.
‘ Awareness of the need for such a revolution in perception, . . . is per-
aps the kernel of truth in the psychedelic search. But it is vitiated when
ts narcotic character brings temporary release not only from the reason
ind rationality of the established system but also from that other rational-
ty which is to change the-established system, when sensibility is freed not
nly from the exigencies of the existing order but also from those of lib-
ration. Intentionally noncommitted, the withdrawal creates its artificial
aradises within the society from which it withdrew. ... In contrast, the
adical transformation of society implies the union of the new sensibility
with a new rationality. The imagination becomes productive if it becomes
he mediator between sensibility on the one hand, and theoretical as well
as practical reason on the other, and in this harmony of faculties . . . guides
r,,o reconstruction of society. .

clothes for men who are professionally engaged in dirty deals. But it d
insist on cleaning the earth from the very material garbage produced
the spirit of capitalism, and from this spirit itself, And it insists on freed
as a biological necessity: being physically incapable of tolerating a
repression other than that required for the protection and merogﬁ
of life. . ,

The oama and organization of class society, which have shaped the s
sibility and the reason of man, have also shaped the freedom of the im;
ination. . .. In the great historical revolutions, the imagination was, fo
short period, released and free to enter into projects of a new social mot
ity and of new institutions of freedom; then it was sacrificed to the wm@E
ments of effective reason.

If now, in the rebellion of the young intelligentsia, the right and tru
of the imagination become the demands of political action, if surrealis
forms of protest and refusal spread throughout the movement, this app:
ently insignificant development may indicate a fundamental change i in
situation. .

Today, the rupture with the linguistic universe of the Establishment is mo
radical [than during revolutions in the past]: in the most militant are
protest, it amounts to a methodical reversal of meaning. It is a familiar p
nomenon that subcultural groups develop their own language, taking |
harmless words of everyday communication out of their context and usi
them for designating objects or activities tabooed by the Establishment..
is the Hippie subculture: “trip,” “grass,” “pot,” “acid,” and so on. But 2
more subversive universe of discourse announces itself in the languag
black militants. Here is a systematic linguistic rebellion, which smashes
ideological context in which the words are employed and defined, and plac
them into the opposite context. . . . Thus, the blacks “take over” some of ¢
most sublime and sublimated concepts of Western civilization, desublim
them, and redefine them. For example, the “soul” (in its essence lily-wh
ever since Plato) ... has been desublimated and . .. migrated to the Ne
culture: they are soul brothers, the soul is black, violent, orgiastic; it is
longer in Beethoven, Schubert, but in the blues, in jazz, in rock 'n’ ,2&,.
“soul food.” Similarly, the militant slogan “black is beautiful” redefi
another central concept of the traditional culture by reversing its symb

The Free Speech Movement

?&mﬁ dissent began with campus political parties and a handful of new critical
QUrnals in the waning years of the 1950s. Student rebellions began with the upris-
g at the University of California at Berkeley during the 1964—65 academic year.
The Bay Area was long a catch-basin for every brand of nonconformist and rad-
value and associating it with the anti-color of darkness, tabooed magic; cal. Pacifists and refugees from McCarthyism flocked, to the region during the 1940s
uncanny. The ingression of the aesthetic into the worﬁnmm also appears 4 1950s. Beat poets and writers, during these same decades, found a comfortable
other pole of the rebellion against the on J\ “affl nm@:m,:mg amo e in San Francisco’s North Beach bohemia. In the early Sixties, Berkeley harbored
the nonconformist youth. Here, too, 9 i aning, driven to first. of wdent activists and a large contingent of young white civil rights
%Osﬁ om omums noﬁﬁm% Hon: giving Ver pos / £  the University of Q&@@g@ the
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politicized students were only a minority, but they were passionate and articulate an,
soon found the university administration a suitable targei for their wrath. %\Kae&v the campus was radicalized. For the next dozen years the Berkeley com-
The head of the vast University of California system was Clark Ker, a former munity would be the staging ground of every sort of political and cultural insur-
Jessor of industrial relations. A Quaker and a liberal, Kerr had eased w%@ from Maoism to Filthy Speech.
McCarthyite state loyalty-oath rules for faculty members and ended the policy This selection is a speech by Mario Savio, a twenty-year-old undergraduate in phi-
excluding leflist campus speakers. But he had also proclaimed the university’s ro psophy, delivered from the steps of Sproul Hall during the height of the anti-
as the sparkplug of economic growth and the ally of the state’s primary econom, administration excitement. A member of the FSM steering committee, Savio had spent
interests. The University of California, then, by its president’s own assertion, was summer of 1964 in Mississippi, and his words, echoing the tones and rhythms
tvory tower but a part of the establishment and a bastion of the “system.” the civil rights movement, seek to equate the university with the racist establish-
Activists were alerted to the university’s conservative role in the fall of 1964, wi ment of the South. Savio also expresses the sense of the university as an immense,
classes resumed after the summer break. Until now, they had been allowed to m artless machine, indifferent to the needs and feelings of its students.
§m§§.§® tables and conduct rallies favoring a wide range of political positions'a fario Savio, “An End to History,” from the Bancroft Library, University of California at
causes outside the university. Now, suddenly, the dean of studenis declared that
campus political advocacy for off-campus issues would be forbidden. Many stude
suspected that recent student picketing of the Oakland Tribune, owned by a pi
erful conservative U.S. senator, William Knowland, was behind the rules change.
The administration’s ukase offended student moderates as well as activists.
seemed a throwback to the militant anti-Communism of just a few years before @
a blatant denial of fundamental civil liberties. Free speech on campus became the ¢
issue of the student revolt and would give its name to the movement that so
emerged.
The administration’s actions awakened other student discontents. Berkeley enr
ments had exploded in the early Sixties as the first of the postwar baby boomers gra
uated from high school. By the fall of 1965, there were some 25,000 stude
attending UCB full or part time. Many classes were very large and divided into
tions supervised by graduate student teaching assistants. Senior faculty were di
cult to see; many were too busy with their scholarship or consulting work to talk
students. 1o keep track of the mass of bodies, the administration employed comp
ers using IBM punch cards that bore the legend “neither fold, spindle, or mutilal
The anomic nature of campus life would create grievances that Free ,Mg
Movement (I'SM) leaders would both share and use.
The response to the dean’s directive followed what would become the standard.
Jectory of campus confrontations during the decade. Militants ignored the ruling
and were suspended, drawing sympathy from moderates. Further attempts at dis
plinary action by the administration soon led to greater militancy and ultimately
the use s\ civil &3%&%3% lactics learned \mss § ciil. 3%\:.@ movement, in 4

ctivists ultimately won. The dean’s rules were liberalized, and in the wake of the

Last summer I went to Mississippi to join the struggle there for civil rights.
This fall I am engaged in another phase of the same struggle, this time in
@185\ The two battlefields may seem quite different to some observers,
ut this is not the case. The same rights are at stake in both places—the
ight to participate as citizens in democratic society and the right to due
rocess of law. Further, it is a struggle against the same enemy. In Mississippi
autocratic and powerful minority rules, through organized violence, to
ppress the vast, virtually powerless, majority. In California, the privileged
inority manipulates the University bureaucracy to suppress the students’
olitical expression. That “respectable” bureaucracy masks the financial
utocrats; that impersonal bureaucracy is the efficient enemy in a “Brave
ew:World.”

- In our free speech fight at the University of California, we have come
p against what may emerge as the greatest problem of our nation—
\epersonalized, unresponsive bureaucracy. We have encountered the
rganized status quo in Mississippi, but it is the same in Berkeley. Here we
;b,a it impossible usually to meet with anyone but secretaries. Beyond
hat, we find functionaries who cannot make policy but can only hide
ehind the rules. We have discovered total lack of response on the part of
he Dbolicy makers, To grasp a situation which is truly Kafkaesque, it is nec-
ssary to understand the bureaucratic mentality. And we have learned
Ui m,,w w: &uocn it aﬁm mm: Eoﬁw oc;mam %m QmmmaooB than in.
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this bureaucracy which had issued arbitrary edicts suppressing student
political expression and refused to discuss its action, we held a sit-in on the
campus. We sat around a police car and kept it immobilized for over thirty
two hours. At last, the administrative bureaucracy agreed to negotiate. But
instead, on the following Monday, we discovered that a committee had
been appointed, in accordance with usual regulations, to resolve the dis
pute. Our attempt to convince any of the administrators that an event had
occurred, that something new had happened, failed. They saw this simply
as something to be handled by normal university procedures.

The same is true of all bureaucracies. They begin as tools, means to cet
tain legitimate goals, and they end up feeding their own existence. The
conception that bureaucrats have is that history has in fact come to an end,
No events can occur now that the Second World War is over which can
change American society substantially. We proceed by standard procedures
as we are.

The most crucial problems facing the United States today are the prob
lem of automation and the problem of racial injustice. Most people who
will be put out of jobs by machimes will not accept an end to everits, this
historical plateau, as the point beyond which no change occurs. Negroes
will not accept an end to history here. All of us must refuse to accept h
tory’s final judgment that in America there is no place in society for peo
ple whose skins are dark. On campus, students are not about to acceptii
as fact that the university has ceased evolving and is in its final state of per
fection, that students and faculty are respectively raw material and employ-
ees, or that the University is to be autocratically run by cﬁnmm@osmzm
bureaucrats.

Here is the real contradiction: the bureaucrats on history as ended. A
a result significant parts of the population both on campus and off are di
possessed, and these dispossessed are not about to accept this ahistorical
point of view. It is out of this that the conflict has occurred with the uni
versity bureaucracy and will comtinue to occur until that bureaucrac
hecomes responsive or until it is clear the university cannot function.

The things we are asking for in our civil rights protests have a deceptive
quaint ring. We are asking for the due process of law. We are asking foro
actions (o be judged by committees of our peers. We are asking that regu

‘tain organizations. University friends of SNCC [Student Non-Violent
Qoordinating Committee], which I represent, was one of these. We tried
to draw from her some statement on these great principles: consent of the
governed, jury of one’s peers, due process. The best she could do was to
“evade or to present the administration party line. It is very hard to make
any contact with the human being who is behind these organizations.
The university is the place where people begin seriously to question the
conditions of their existence and raise the issue of whether they can be
committed to the society they have been born into. After a long period of
‘apathy during the fifties, students have begun not only to question but,
having arrived at answers, to act on those answers. This is part of a grow-
ing understanding among many people in America that history has not
‘ended, that a better society is possible, and that it is worth dying for.

. This free speech fight points up a fascinating aspect of contemporary
,,nm:zvzm life. Students are permitted to talk all they want so long as their
speech has no consequences.

One conception of the university, suggested by a classical Christian for-
mulation, is that it be in the world but not of the world. The conception
of Clark Kerr, by contrast, is that the university is part and parcel of this
particular stage in the history of American society; it stands to serve the
. need of American industry; it is a factory that turns out a certain product
needed by industry or government. Because speech does often have con-
sequences which might alter this perversion of higher education, the uni-
versity must put itself in a position of censorship. It can permit two kinds
of speech: speech which encourages continuation of the status quo, and
speech which advocates changes in it so radical as to be irrelevant in the
foreseeable future. Someone may advocate radical change in all aspects of
,\Kdmanmb society, and this I am sure he can do with impunity. But if some-
‘one advocates sit-ins to bring about changes in discriminatory hiring prac-
tices; this can not be permitted because it goes against the status quo of
which the university is a part. And that is how the fight began here.

“The administration of the Berkeley campus has admitted that external,
extradegal groups have pressured the university not to permit students on
campus to organize picketlines, not to permit on campus any speech with
consequences.” And the bureaucracy went along. Speech with conse-
lations ought to be considered as arrived at _mmz:ﬁm.m& only from the con- quences, mvmwnw in the area of Dﬁ_ Em,rmm mwmmor which some might regard
sensus of the governed. These phrases are all pretty d, but 98\ are no s illegal, must stop. ,

being taken seriously in America today, 504 are bein Hm_nm: serious gmsv\ mmcmﬁ:m meo m e E:Swwmi many @mowrw in mon? are wan-
on the Berkeley.campus. , : i
I'have just come from a mee
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struck against the university would be a blow struck a%&.:,a.t& émaﬁu.&s >§,®§.8.
And there was another reason to consider the campus baitles §N§S§.. it was in the "
blazing furnace of campus confrontation that otherwise apolitical or even conserva-
tive students could be transformed into radical enthusiasts ready to attack the world
headquarters of the counterrevolution.

The SDS chapter at Columbia University on Morningside Heights was prepared
to act on this concept. Formed in early 1965, Columbia SDS g& at \3@%: a mod-
erate and rather languid organization. By 1968, moving with the times, it had
become more radical and more active as the “action faction,” E by Mark Rudd, took
control. A swaggering sophomore from New Jersey, Rudd believed that campus con-
frontation could radicalize the “new ruling class” and determine the future of the
entire society. As he would say, the university’s only valid function was “the creation
and expansion of revolution.” . .

, - Fortunately for the SDS militants, Columbia was enmeshed in a cluster of issues
that could be used to radicalize the campus. First, it was a member of the Institute
r Defense Analysis (IDA), a consortium of research universities under contract to
test weapons and perform other services for the Pentagon. The :ﬁe@ﬁ@ m.nos%sm.
ity in the Vietnam War and the “warfare state” was also expressed in authorized cam:
pus ecruiting by the military services and by private companies that were 3&3
%\m:mm contractors. ,

- More immediate to most students was the gymnasium problem. Columbia :%&&
@ new gym and had begun to construct one, with the permission of the city, on city-
 owned property along the edge of Morningside Park, a steep stretch of trees, under-
%583 and boulders that separated the university from black Harlem directly to the ,
“east: Even when provisions were made for access to the sports facilities and %o& by

- Harlem vesidents, it appeared, in the militant mood of 1968, that “whitey, " inthe. .
shape of the university, was ignoring the wishes of black people and am&wﬁ their
%@@%& The gym was an imperialist intrusion into Harlem. .

- On April 23, SDS held a noon rally fo protest IDA at the Sundial, @&Sm&s the.
&&3&353:2; building and Butler Library. The protesters intended to S@@ ,
invade the administration building in defiance of the rule against indoor %Se:.,
strations. Little was said of the gym or Harlem. But what ensued was a: S%w of con
[frontation exceeded in passion only by Berkeley’s Free Speech Movement andin S&ﬂ

learn—all the standard things that sound like clichés because no one take
them seriously. And they find at one point or other that for them to
become part of society, to become lawyers, ministers, businessmen, peopl
in government, that very often they must compromise those principles
which were most dear to them. They must suppress the most creativi
impulses that they have; this is a prior condition for being part of the sy:
tem. The university is well structured, well tooled, to turn out people wi
all the sharp edges worn off, the well-rounded person. The university is well
equipped to produce that sort of person, and this means that the be
among the people who enter must for four years wander aimlessly mu¢
of the time questioning why they are on campus at all, doubting whethe
there is any point in what they are doing, and looking toward a very bleak
existence afterward in a game in which all of the rules have been made up
which one cannot really amend. .
Itis a bleak scene, but it is all a lot of us have to look forward to. Societ
provides no challenge. American society in the standard conception it has
of itself is simply no longer exciting. The most exciting things going on'i
America today are movements to change America. America is bécomin
ever more the utopia of sterilized, automated contentment. The “futures
and “careers” for which American students now prepare are for the mos
part intellectual and moral wastelands. This chrome- -plated consumers
paradise would have us grow up to be well-behaved children. But an impor-
tant minority of men and women coming to the front today have shown
that they will die rather than be standardized, replaceable, and HQWHQ&B

The Columbia Uprising

By 1968, the student New Left had become militant. The persistent agony
Vietnam, the explosive “long, hot summers” in the cities, the murders of the N@%&a
tribunes—Martin Luther King, Jr, and Robert Kennedy—the apparent failure.
the War on Poverty, the rise of Black Power ideology—all fused to create an apoca
lyptic mood among white student radicals. SDS, which had Sathered the new studen
left, was swept along with the overheated rhetoric and imperatives. The Port Huron
Statement c\w 1962 had positioned SDS only a little 8%2& left of Americans for 8%3%& by mo other action of SDS or M@m mwx“wm student MMMNMMWMM i &w%@ of
Democratic Action, the repository of New Deal liberalism. Now, i the nadir year  The selection here Mm aniaccount. by Jeff. ﬂ&d N w i Q\Sm\eﬁs%a ,
the decade, SDS leaders considered themselveés §§~§8§5~ communists,” whose i §§mm&m Heights. " A Jormer. Unuversity of Texas studen.

Rat, a New York—based underground pub-
goals were the destruction of American N&mﬁi Sﬁm&aﬁs d s %S&§m§ SZE of. DS, Shero at this point was editor o a New acw : §m&w i M&&,
il %\, :m& ?Sﬁxi :52& i , , fh , 0 §83 part of a SSSS,E ide x.\&as ) f s ting “alternative’ ;
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. e g . , ‘ \ jlitant. People were preparing to sit into
. who had taken over university buildings, an action the cops performed with greq mmmmmmv the mood became more mil p prep

zeal and little concern for the safety of the demonstrators or even innocent bystanders
Shero anticipated many Columbians. And he was right. Ouver the next two years

dozens of campuses detonated, though none of the explosions were as resonant asit,

one atop Morningside Heights. And yet the revolution never came. The campuses

in the end, were not the triggers of society’s Jinal overthrow.

L/eff Shero, “Blockade and Siege,” Rat: Subterranean News, May 13-18, 1968.]

the night. The speakers began mbmmmwsm the curious crowd which MEM
sounded the perimeter of the demonstration. One black mw.wm_ﬁw s&o al
carlier fought with the police at the gym site nm?.cwog the idea which was
 move people in the following days. He looked into the eyes of the spec-
ors and hecklers and movingly explained, “I love peace and order . ..
utI love justice more.” .
| Early that evening the administration m.ﬁ@B@SQ their first peace-
ww%wmm ploy. Dean Coleman emerged from his office and announced ﬁ.rm;
m had contacted Vice President [David] Truman, and that he would deign
, discuss the issues with us if we left Hamilton Hall and Eogwmwm to
llman Auditorium. It was clear we had no bargaining power if we
&mmmmm the Dean. Our response was direct—have Truman come to us. An
mpasse, and we were headed into the first long night. ‘
That night students and community people from Harlem @oE,m.m in.
Separate meetings were held to debate strategy and plan m@w the next day.
The white students divided on the issue of whether to barricade the hall or
merely keep the Dean hostage while still letting mﬁcgmsa.m:mbg Qmmm.mm.
Much the same tactical debate occurred in the black meeting. One point
,&mmﬁw arose, though; the black students had a higher degree of commit-
ént than did the bulk of whites. Rumors abounded about the scn.;umw of
gins brought in by blacks, and the whites knew the black ._mmgmﬂ&:@ pro-
posed barricading the building. Many were edgy. As the Emrﬁ.sgm on, it
‘Became obvious that while we shared common demands, tensions threat-
ened our solidarity. At five in the morning, when Em‘nwm declared that 9@.%
were going to blockade the building and that Er:m.um who mrm.anm their
détermination should seize another, a clear and positive resolution to the
internal political turmoil was reached. o
Just before six o’clock the whites streamed out of the UEEE.@ and
headed for Low Library. A window was smashed, and students hurried by
the startled security guards who sat at their desks and Em.&m only feeble
protests. Quickly, and with a sense of awe at being in the inner mmmnﬂsgv
tudents took over Grayson Kirk’s executive office and tightly barricaded
the doors. Everyone expected the police to arrive in force at any moment.
Between the frantic periods of scurrying irrationally, when-people dashed

BLOCKADE AND SIEGE

With the aid of the ill-laid plans of Grayson Kirk and the Board of Trustee s
Columbia University made history last week. The news has focused on the
startling events, the beating, the barricades, and taken issue on the Oppos-
ing forces’ positions, but no one has attempted to explain how just another
protest demonstration grew into a militant movement qualitatively diffe
ent from any yet in an American university. :

A week ago Tuesday, SDS called a noon rally. A petition was to be ca

ried into Low Library in defiance of an order banning indoor demonstr
tions. A line of jocks blocked the marchers, and they returned to the cente
of campus. What looked like another failure of the left was saved by th
impromptu idea of marching to the gym construction site in Morningsid
Park. With a frustrated energy, the demonstrators began tearing down th
chain link fence surrounding the property, and when the friendly local
police were called in to protect the property and apprehend the culpri
fighting ensued. Arrested demonstrators were freed from the clutches o
the police, and several police were knocked into the mud puddles. It wa
the first hint that the mood was beginning to change.

Back on campus, Mark Rudd, the blond-haired, impulsive, and aggressiv
SDS leader, called to the throng to take their grievances to Dean Coleman
in Hamilton Hall. It was a matter of practicality; it was impossible to ga
entrance into Low Library, the seat of administrative power. The crow
trailed behind the leaders; there was no surge, no great anger. Inside, Deas
Coleman was surrounded, imprisoned by the mass of bodies around: him.
Mark Rudd demanded that he deal with us. When the crew-cut, tight-lippe
dean refused, citing our rudeness and retreating into his office; the logic o
the situation made him our hostage—we were going to hold him there until
he reached someone with enough power to discuss ¢ U _mmnﬁﬁn@my

We had a hostage! High spirits and community swe
crowd. Black student leaders and white stus

_explaining the issues and ‘making dem




Jubilation and unity. The priest married them and pronounced QDQB,,
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H,Hng:gmma participation of outsiders in the struggle—ideas found
n the radicals’ fondest pot dreams slowly merged into reality.

H_mm the siege, whites and blacks held separate halls, with little com-
cation, vet the blacks refused deals for amnesty just for themselves;
they told the mediators and the public—amnesty for all, and not
an end to gym construction, but get rid of IDA as well. The distrust
58 the minds of whites and blacks for hundreds of years unraveled
Jittle:

e press screamed about the disrespect for property and the destruction
mg about by the demonstrators. The administration called in the police
spread more destruction in hours than the demonstrators did for
he demonstrators began to work on a new principle. If the cause is
if we are right that Columbia’s role in the counterinsurgency of the IDA
s BOR efficient death for Vietnamese and [that] its seizure of property
ast Harlem perpetuates crippling racism, then we should hold our posi-
as ommanﬁ:\n? as possible. Tear off a door of Grayson Kirk’s cabinet to
1 stronger barricade or smash a window to get desks to UMOoW up a base-
t; it’s judged much better than smashing another person’s skull.

third precedent was set, a problem which is still a matter of great
ate at Berkeley. During the blockade nonstudents from both the black
unity and the white radical community joined in, and no students
wﬁm& to raise the issue of outsiders. It became as legitimate for a radi-
0 go to Columbia as to the Pentagon. The university was no _owmmw seen
 protected island, freed from outside involvement and participation.
as the administration worked with the corporate leaders and fronts
ects for the CIA and the military, so the students work with all forces
side their narrow community.

he development which held the most [pathos?] was the tortured self-
arching role of the faculty; except for the handful of radical professors
0 backed the political demand [i.e., Columbia’s withdrawal ?9&
1, most of the faculty attempted to save their position by being medi-
: ' protective of order. But the conflict was polarized. Some who
anted to maintain harmony in a discordant atmosphere had no a.mm.H
wer or position. The faculty . . . [was] more faint-hearted after the ini-
leftward surge; as employees of the university, they identified with .aam
stitution they had learned to live with. Maintenance of the institution
S T cpeatedly stated as more important than the issues at stake. Most
aﬁ@&.@am felt the uni Q@Q vas an integral part-of an oppressive sys-
_23 NSQ were-forever nrwzmmm E:mbnmm U ween b ack and c L idea which: th o built their :ﬁwm ,os mnm&wﬁ:m would

mood was festive—the peasants had taken over the palace. Two pry
lactics and a skin magazine were found in Kirk’s drawer—ah! the empe
also stands naked.

The hours hustled by. While The New York Times editorialized &uo
hooliganism, the demonstrators were finding a new empowered se
themselves, and support was spreading. New halls were taken.
members for the first time attempted forcibly to keep cops away an
injured in the process. That night at one o’clock, two thirty-man
fanned out in a coordinated move and seized the Mathematics Buildin,
was secured, barricaded throughout, in thirty minutes.

Segmented time lost its normal meaning, sleepless hours blurred
sleepless days. While events crashed, racing through the minds of the
ticipants, changing them more swiftly than months of arguments
would, certain moments, sometimes inconsequential, stand out like ;
clarity in the jumbled joy and strain of the time. . . . A Negro sergean
posedly guarding the ledge outside the Presidential suite, made
with the window-watchers and, when he got too cold, gladly took a gl
the President’s imported sherry. ... Sir Stephen Spender, the el
British poet, climbed through the monosa story window to greet the
dents. Some, unaware of their guest’s fame, demanded forcefully to
if he was a reporter. Reporters aren’t allowed. . . . Chalked on a blackb
by someone unknown: “Fellow classmates: Although I am spendiny
night here I want to tell you that I love the idea of a classroom as.an
dent can, and that 'm not taking part in, but rather doing my best to
vent any damage to it or the ideas it represents.” On another blackboa
“Create two, three, many Columbias.” . . . More moments. . ... After m
long hours of debate it was decided to attempt to hold the barricades
police attack was imminent; people prepared themselves, a great'se
pride glowed through those who were to protect the barricades. Prid
themselves; pride in their work. . .. After a tense period in Fayerweath
Hall, a couple announced to the crowd that they were going to ge
ried. They didn’t have a license, but they wanted to be married -

dren of the new age. A totally happy wedding. :

The vignettes are pleasing, they give a certain reassurance 9&“ eve
is the same, that the status quo oscillates and then returns to normalc
&_: _:m H:o first few days new Huo:an& @w@m@&osﬁw sl s&\ mOdBnm mb&,
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The conflict still unfolds. It seems the administration made the fatal mi
take of overplaying its hand, and has done great damage to itself. But the
another possibility exists. Steve Weissman during the Berkeley Free Speec
Movement observed that the administration saved the movement time an
again from extinction through its blunders. Good luck? No, he woul
respond, the bureaucracy is so rigid, unresponsive to the needs of the co
munity, and subject to a system of outside control, that it couldn’t help bu
blunder into mistakes which outraged the academic community:
argued it was the nature of the system.

And so may it be now. Leaders like Mark Rudd are singled out as in
gators, but the crises are more thoroughgoing. The struggle at Columb
has sparked new dreams in students throughout the country. It’s now oa

time before “Columbia” is imitated with new intensity wao:mwocﬁ thy
country.

@

its death throes—the stage of “imperialism”™—had to be incorporaled into the SDS
" message.

The end result, in ideological terms, was the Weatherman statement presented at
- the June 1969 annual convention in Chicago. This turgid sixteen-thousand-word
document targeted positions that the powerful Maoist faction, Progressive Laboy;, was
“seeking to impose on SDS. It denied the revolutionary primacy of the proletariat and
the claim that other oppressed groups—>blacks, women, youths—had interests dis-
“tinctive from the working class. It depicted black militants and Third World radicals
%%3&? whether abroad or in America iself, as the preeminent instruments of rev-
olution. In so doing, it abandoned the Port Huron focus on students as the agents
. of social change in advanced capitalist societies.

SDS broke up at this ninth annual convention. The national office leaders, now
calling themselves Weathermen, expelled Progressive Labor® and set off on a course
of revolutionary extremism that included street riots, bank robberies, bomb making,
and classroom disruptions. What remained of the national office faction split into
small “collectives,” many of whose members went underground, there to spout apoc-
alyptic rhetoric and practice sexual excesses to confirm how far they had moved from
their bourgeois roots.

This document is an immediate precursor of the Weatherman statement. Written
by Bill Ayers and Jim Mellen, two young men who soon became “Weatherleaders”
and were indicted in April 1970 by authorities for inciting to riot, it is far briefer
than the Weatherman statement. Nevertheless, it captures the essential ideas and
mood of that overblown manifesto.

[Bill Ayers and fim Mellen, “Hot Town: Summer in the City Or I Ain’t Gonna Work on Maggie’s
Farm No More,” New Left Notes, April 4, 1969; reprinted in Harold Jacobs, ed., Weatherman
(Berkeley: Ramparts Press, 1970), pp. 29-38.]

Weatherman

From the moderate Port Huron Statement in 1962 to the Weathermen in 1969 w,
a brief period of time. But in the world of SDS, it was a lifetime. During those seve
years the New Left moved from earnest and often thoughiful criticism of formaliz
democratic institutions and support of grassroots participation, to revolutionary i
rorism against a totally depraved and irredeemable “Amerika.”
The change in SDS was the result of forces both without and within. As th
Vietnam War escalated, as efforts at social reform stalled, as racial violence Jlar
as legitimacy of authority declined, as assassination became endemic, dissent a
protest grew angrier and more despairing. By decade’s end, many educate
Americans feared the nation was tottering at the edge of revolution. For commit
radicals, the last days now seemed imminent. ,
But SDS was also suffering from painful internal strains. In 1968, its “nationa
office” leaders were facing challenges from Trotskyists, Communists, and Maoists
Marxist-Leninists of several kinds who had infiltrated the organization when,
against the advice of older democratic leftists, SDS leaders had lowered their mﬁ&w
Meanwhile, black militants and activist women had declared their independerice 0
while male radicals, cutting sharply into the SDS leadership’s confidence and mor
authority. A final challenge came from the hippie culture; which Sc%& the “square
attitudes of SDS and the political radicals generally. ,
The leaders at the Chicago headquarters sought to fend off the die- \Sﬁ& QSSQ,

dox Marxists by accommodating the netjest a& Sca 335, &@S@ SDS wit) b \ i E Em 9 m L b ght to take ove mcmq shell.
e i - I v nn it ex ion; the %Q essive Laborites mo= (o) € over S she
black 3:5&3& rebelliovis youth; :and 3& b e same -time; given ,néa.w o cRiltmagy © cir n mn

Hor TowN: SUMMER IN THE Crry OrR I AIN’T
GONNA WORK ON MAGGIE’S FARM No MoORE

I. Toward a Revolutionary Movement

. Over the past few Bo:zam, SDS has developed a correct transitional strat-
egy for itself. That strategy is based on an understanding of the class nature
of this society; on an understanding that the sharpest struggles against the
ruling class are being waged by the oppressed nations against U.S. imperi-
 alism, and that all our actions must flow from our identity as part of an

the growing sense of world capiialis , of SESN%S n
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fellows to go around lecturing on LSD, but what do we young people
There’s so much you can do that it makes me dizzy to think about it: Fi
all, if you are serious about this business, you should find a spiritual'te
Find someone that knows more about conscicusness than you, and
with him. And if he is a good teacher, he will teach you all he knows a
you when he cannot teach you anymore, and then maybe you can start
ing him or you will both go on your separate ways. But there’s a treme
amount of information which has been stored up for the last three:
thousand years by men who have been making this voyage and who
landmarks, guidebooks, footsteps in the sand, symbols, and rituals 2?
be learned from and used.

Another thing you can do is to be careful with whom you spen

here people can live in harmony with nature, using their sense organs as
o-billion years of evolution had trained them:to. -
To make a living these days for a psychedelic person is really quite easy.
Hiow? There’s one thing that our mechanized society cannot do and that is,
ght the senses. Machines can make things go faster and move more effi-
ently, but machine-made objects make no sense to your cells or your senses.
ur countrymen are fed up with plastic and starved for direct, natural sen-
ry-stimulation. As you begin to drop out, you will find yourself much less
liant on artifactual symbols. You will start throwing things out of your
ouse. And you won’t need as much mechanical money to buy as many
mechanical objects. When you go home tonight, try a psychedelic exercise.
ook around your living room and your study and dining room and ask your-
time. Every human interaction is an incredible confrontation of se If the question which might be asked by a man who lived three thousand
els of consciousness. The average civilized human confrontation is, * ars ago, or a man from another planet: “What sort of a fellow is this who
my checkerboard to you, and you bring your chessboard to me, a esin a room like this?” Because the artifacts you surround yourself with
start moving pieces around. If we are cultured and civilized, I will e external representations of your state of consciousness.
make a few moves on your board, and then you will watch me pl o
while. If we get very, very intimate and have a deep relationship, w s-All Going to Work Out AIl Right
get to the point where I'll put some of my symbols on your board : now, a final word of good cheer, directed especially to those who are
will put some of your symbols on my board.” mcerned about the.psychedelic revolution. This revolution has just
Anyone you meet is automatically going to come on to you with 2 oun. For every turned-on person today I predict that there will be two or
symbol system. And tremendous neurological inertia takes over. Hr e next year. And I'm notat all embarrassed about making this prophecy
conditioned-reflex training which pulls you into the other person’s cause for the last six years Dr. Alpert and Dr. Metzner and I have been
at the same time that you are pulling him into your game. The more aking predictions about the growth of the new race, and we have always
the neurology of the psychedelic experience, the more awed and a 1 too conservative. Let no one be concerned about the growth and the
Iam at what we do with and to each other’s nervous systems. € of psychedelic chemicals. Trust your young people. You gotta trust your
hg people. You had better trust your young people. Trust your creative
mority. The fact of the matter is that those of us who use LSD wish soci-
well. In our way we are doing what seems best and right to make this a
aceful and happy planet. Be very careful how you treat your creative
rity, because if we are crushed, you will end up with a robot society.
styour sense organs and your nervous system. Your divine body has been
d a long, long time. Much longer than any of the social games you
Trust the evolutionary process. It’s all going to work out all right.

Only a Tiny Bit of You Is Policeman
Well, what happens if you drop out and leave school and leave %os
(And by the way, I address here not just the young people, b
researchers and the doctors and the police investigators here in'th
ence. You know, only a tiny bit of you is policeman, only a tiny bit o
doctor.) If you want to drop out of your nonlove game and tune in
and take some of these questions seriously, you do not have to go
fare or go around with a begging bowl. The odd thing about our s
today is that in the mad lemminglike rush to the urban; antilove @@2@,
ters mb& Hrm mad Emr 828& Bnowwcﬂn& noaoﬁs:& our mmzoé i

: Summer e.x heew

in ,Sm ﬁ%ﬁ&%& &%&& c\ \S wu% - Beat” \3&% musicians; painters, and
8&2&& 3\&:&& the atten. the media SsS their. %\Si &3\@& S%ﬁ \%m
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The new bohemia of the 1960s, unlike the old, was drenched in psychedelics start
ing with magic mushrooms and progressing to LSD. Unlike previous chemical mood,
altering substances, LSD left its users with a transformed sense of the world’
qualities and possibilities sufficient to buwild a Zeitgeist on.

The new drug-drenched culture migrated in the early 1960s to New York and S
Francisco. Hs denizens were called hippies, after “hip,” a jazz term meaning “wi
it” or “in tune.” In New York, their locale was the East Village. In San Francisce
it was Haight-Ashbury, near Golden Gate Park. There, attracted by the low rent,
students, artists, and younger college faculty gathered in the first years of the decay
and their presence soon aitracted a corps of attuned shopkeepers and entreprenes
willing to supply their needs in food, music, art, clothes, and drugs. Establishme:
with names like Psychedelic Shop, 1/Thou Coffee Shop, and Print Mint, with &
mysterious drug paraphernalia, their eye-blast posters, their fragrant marijua
smoke, and their aura of the forbidden, began to attract curiosity seekers a
towrists. Towr buses were soon running through the Haight bringing “squares
the thousands.

The climax came in 1967. That spring the media S:S:s%& that Haig
Ashbury would be the mecca for all who shared the new consciousness. A popu
song announced: “If you are going to San Francisco be sure to wear a flower in yo
hair.” All told 75,000 hippies and would-be hippies heeded the call to share
Summer of Love.

Two of the documents here are accounts from local San Francisco countercult
newspapers—The Oracle and The Haight-Ashbury Maverick—of the Sum
of Love. The third is a guide for the tourists who flocked to the Haight between i
and September 1967 to observe the hippie phenomenon. It reads like a tour mS
visitors to some exotic Amazonian tribe. ,
[ “The Summer Solstice,” Haight-Ashbury Maverick, August 1967; Richard Honigman, “Floiu
from the Street,” San Francisco Oracle, August 1967; “Notes to Tourists,” mﬁmw?\wmrrﬁ%
Maverick, August 1967.] ,,

watching the food being prepared over.a twenty-foot trench of glowing
fires. Another group played at the entrance to the polo grounds and then
“one group at each side of the grounds.

Probably never before had so many people smiled, spoken, and enjoyed
the sheer beauty and joy of being free in the sun for a few hours. For the
‘summers in San Francisco are not noted for being sunny. But Saint Francis
.smiled on his favorite flower children and provided the first sunlight in sev-
eral days for the celebration.

- A brisk breeze came down through the valley, and the scantily clad hov-
ered closely to their lovers, and this was in itself a beautiful thing.

_ The Indian Dancers were a poem of indescribable music. They per-
‘formed in several areas of the area.

Before the festivities began in Golden Gate Park the celebration of the
rising sun was held by Khrisna atop Twin Peaks, this high point of San
francisco looking down Market Street. The sun barely peeked out from
,Eﬁww the fog before it was obscured from view, but the chimes and the
rns announced the beginning of the Summer Solstice and the early ris-
s (or late retirers) trouped down the hill to the nearby Haight-Ashbury
where the coffee and doughnuts of Tracy’s and the big breakfast at the
Drogstore Cafe got undivided attention until the trek at noon to the
meadow in the park got underway.

It was definitely a mixed bag in the park. We saw some of the media
here. They are still able to blow their minds at some of the costumes of
the Love Generation, and a beautiful girl offering a simple flower to a hard-
itten TV cameraman still makes the camera go astray from time to time.
he assemblyman from San Diego who was attending a conference of
emocrats in San Francisco drifted out into the meadow. . . . He is shaking
is head and wondering what happened to him that mEov:BoE was the
rder for him rather than the condemnation that he was prepared to level
gamst the hippies—those people he had heard so much about but had
ly 'seen from the seat of an automobile in his native San Diego. He
-bjoyed the Grateful Dead. When he found out the name of the group, he
wned disapprovingly, but his foot kept in motion.

,, he visitor from Decatur; Illinois, kept thinking what would happen if
ch a celebration was held there:

THE SUMMER SOLSTICE

San Francisco enjoyed the Summer Solstice as a community should enj
the beginning of a new season of growing blooming and planting.

The Summer Solstice celebration was held in a long valley leading to
Polo Fields in Golden Gate Park. It brought together beautiful peo he New Yorker, who still had his leg in a cast from the Be-In there, was
from all over the world with every type, every emotion, and ‘each was t of his mind with the beauty of the grounds and the complete lack of law
their own 5@ S:U n,SWQ%Em to make Em @%n ience one 0m mﬁnm Smnm He wﬂoﬁ _ooEbm over hi mwosEma to:see Hm 53\ were _E_csm in mam
_mmcbm joy. i ; ; ;




e

186 < The Times Were a Changin The Counterculture X 187

up Haight Street, over to the free store at-Carl and Cole, then back to
‘Masonic for a cream pie and Coke or to the Panhandle for Digger stew.
Hundreds of young people, refugees from suburban interment camps, are
-making the scene (or duplications in kind) in several dozen cities around
,Em country. Most streets, like Haight Street in San Francisco, were once
local shopping districts now turned into an abstract vortex for an indefin-
_able pilgrimage. An admixture of home-made spiritual group theory and
‘actors in life theater which turns the participants into celebrants.
‘The street scene has become an entrance into a phenomenon to which
we all have been invited. The word has been passed throughout the coun-
,, try, compliments of the aboveground media, that there is a scene going
.down on Haight Street. The most receptive to the call are from middle-
_class urbia. They leave jobs, armies, and schools to turn their lives and psy-
ches inside out, all looking for some material to build a life with. All of us
tarted to realize, even in 17 or 20 short years, that the game of life played
in school and the supermarket U. leads only to styrofoam coffins and obliv-
,,,,mo:m servitude. Most of us have been on the threshold of jumping into the
ccepted swim, but stop and ask for time, having already seen enough
nstinctively, if not intellectually. Few have talents or skills developed
,.,Qwo:mr for personal satisfaction or for the marketplace; all are well trained
towards indiscriminate consumption. Yet the feeling persists—there must
be something greater than this!
me street becomes where it’s at. It is easy to get laid there, cop dope,
BQ a friend or a mate. Books and ideas, acid and pot, the nearby park, or
a pad full of music from a surreal montage of the constant weekend.
- How else in America today can the Protestant Ethic be wrung out? To
,_.8:5 the reality of fantasy and the fantasy of reality? It is a process of steady
,an:_msam:NmaoP to clear your head of the Mustang Pledge and the non-
€nse of a chicken in every Dodge Rebellion. Running in opposite direc-
,ﬁo,bm. of childhood conditioning, looking for perspective by playing roles,
caring costumes, and dropping acid. LSD becomes a sacrificial decondi-
oner expanding consciousness, allowing each person to actually experi-
Snce the adventure of self-discovery. It has also led to the widespread
fterestin Eastern thought and the meditative religions, besides opening
he doors to precedents and conditions upon which the world now finds
elf: The street scene and its extensions into the art and living patterns

lat are being developed s in large part dute to what is first envisioned and

The meat on the spit never got completely done before it was consumed
by the hungry people. .

The sun went through its daily path and started sinking at the foot o
the Park, and the Flower Children and the Love Generation and th
Political Activists, and the Christians and the Buddhists, and the >§mmm,nm,
and the musicians, and the dancers and the beautiful people from all ove:
these United States followed the sun down to the beach in a straggling
herd to the end of a day that will live in thousands of memories for man:
mary years.

This was the day that we reaffirmed our faith in the goodness o
mankind and the hope of a continuing future filled with an abundance o
Summer Solstices, Winter Solstices, and a hope for the future of mankin

How many people were there? Who gives a damn—there were tho
sands. How many people met new friends and renewed old knowledge
This is the important thing—and thousands did this. The joy of free m
associating in a free sun did wonders for the soul of San Francisco, and
will be working as a force all summer long.

The Summer of Love called for a reawakening of true values of life, a
the celebration of the Summer Solstice was the first of the celebration
that Season of Love. It was a reawakening, a celebration of the beginnin,
of such a personal-intimate closeness that those who were there could f
the vibrations and responded to them as rarely before.

San Francisco, the West Coast, and America awaits the other celebra
tions of the Summer of Love and its great spiritual experience. The beg
ning has come, and the celebrations of the future cannot fail but ha
profound effect on the future of America.

FLOWERS FROM THE STREET

“Hui Twu said to Chuang Tru, Your teachings are of no practical use. > Chat
Tzu said, ‘Only those who already know the value of the useless can be talk

about the useful. This earth we walk wpon is of vast extent, yet in order to wal
man uses no more of it than the soles of his two feet will cover. But suppose 07
away the ground around his feet till one reached the Yellow Springs (the worle
Dead). Would his patches of ground still be of any use to him for walking?’ Hu
said, “They would be of no use.” Chuang Tzu said,'So then the :,5@53@&,%“@

EE]

less is evident.
Walking barefo
theyou :

ot with hair askew, handmade
, der from noo
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superficial machinations of western society . . . a society which consciou
strives to prevent this sort of looking around.
It takes time and experience to reintegrate these new forms of knoy
edge and personality into a comfortable living pattern. In the meantim
some people use the limbo of street life and drop practically every ma
rial possession to live solely by their wits. They sleep in parks, on doorste
when the commune is full, live at night and rest by day. Scrounge foo
shoot meth, hustle college kids coming to gawk and get laid, just as thei
fathers went to Fillmore when nigger wasn’t spelled negro. Work as a
resort but better to play or hitch to Big Sur. Bohemia is no longer ref
for a few, the third V.P.’s daughter wants in too. Hepatitis, hunger, cral
and clap, freak out, then on to the next scene. Frantic searching, then sl
growth, learn to let go, live only on what you need. How long does it ta
to dig where you're at and catch on to the scene? There is no one to t
you now, but only file cabinets can lie.
The street can be a classroom, a zoo, a stage, an asphalt padded cell,
whorehouse, a folksong, or the traverse of Scorpio. Fashions develop. fi
brown rice and the I Ching, for farms and Indians, '47 panel trucks; be
and books. Most of us have gone through something like it, possibly
are at first only bourgeois allusions of freedom, in attempting to find wh
is real for ourselves or at least comfortable. The street is there and sor
must run its course, called doing their thing, going through chang
Others less mangled are able to deculturalize or find themselves easier, b
.the educational conformist pressures stack higher against them. It can.
done anywhere, but our society tends to produce exaggerations of
and only extremity seems to break through its accompanying neuros
Thus the phenomenon of street life, a clearing house spontaneo
formed to break the conditioning of the perpetual motion machin
People running away from disaster without a place to go, only an ide
where it might be found. L
This phenomenon has been going on for perhaps ten years As:r,,a@
going back much further), but it has only been noticed as having im
tance in the past year or two. The numbers of young people dropping
and seeking new lifestyles at a tangent or opposed to the majority of
country has caught the attention of almost everyone, including the lo ,
income groups. But attention is turning it into a “Hippie Problem” mma
to the multitude of hypocrisies:America w:;% NEEEW pressure agains
mmsmm&lmmmﬁ Uc_uv_m Om wmmcmbnn What's oQBSm n Qow Text year or £

What has developed already is exciting and positive. An explosion of

creative energies directly related to the scene is deeply affecting all the
arts in this country and revitalizing once dormant ones like poster art.
Even more important, however, are the people on the street who have
committed themselves to a creative life based on cultivating life and art,
without a professional intent towards the latter, and a humane, spiritual,
or revolutionary orientation to society. Extended families, communes
and small tribes are being formed amongst small groups who find they
can work and groove well together. Some stay in the city and take an
- active part in the scene, maintaining crash pads, pitching in on various
_projects, turning on, stringing beads, making music. Others are forming
small communities in the country, developing their lives and environ-
- ments along aesthetic guidelines. Grinding guilt and glut into the pave-
~ment, finding 9@ beauty of environment, pure food, a good high and a
_ good lay.
- An answer is being found to the seemingly overwhelming forces in this
- bureauocratized technocracy which are trying to remove life from the indi-
vidual’s own hands, preventing the marvel of a person’s individual destiny.
. No matter what happens, this is a good extension of the scene to work on.
There are enough people involved in the scene, and enough dissatisfaction
with life in America, to build parallel, exemplary demi-societies of our own.
More communal houses in the city are desperately needed, but land and
larms are an even greater necessity at this point.

‘Everyone should be prepared for our government’s flirtation with
disaster.

\“Back packs, sleeping bags, rifles, and a knowledge of edible plants and
inimals found in the wilderness is the next logical step. We have found out
what it is like to be free men in a servile society attuned to the time clock.

ticking to what has been learned, building it up, and helping others along
the way must be viewed with a knowledge of the eventualities that lie ahead.
No matter what happens, to be self-sufficient of other men and of the
achine is an enviable position for anyone to be in. Life can be a three-
imensional mixed bag of forest and city stimuli, building new structures
and making the old more livable and humane.

Al the while, as we think of the infinite possibilities ahead, psychedelic
Scavengers zero in-on their prey. People are spilling their guts out on the
Street woouﬁdw forisome mm..EQ Aiamm the Pizza Parlors and security guards
ove in. gosmrmo:pmg et :&G i nrowm on war profits during the week,
,mD Qomm IEWE m:,nmm Sunda h c,mr a\:,m.w Hmﬁwﬂm ow mwmma\ mﬂmmm
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quaint” shops along the way. Suburbia sucks in the music and bri
baubles which came from the street, then flicks the dial to see thelaj
war footage, while their niece and son cry “no, not me.” The slums
worse, long haired girls turn tricks. The government encourages do
think and psychedelic entrepreneurs hustle the new kids coming to ?m
the Haight Street school yard. |

Where is it at? Is community and brotherhood being built here:
Haight Street going to take off before it is absorbed into the grade B mio
of the American Mainstream, which is likely to turn into another bad:N:
flick? America is cracking open at the seams; joy and flowers are alwa
groovy, but crops would be better still. The phenomenon is slowly evolv
into an alternative life, but now it is only beating the system by living off
the outdated waste of mass production. Name your poison: methedrin
and chocolate pie, watch the Lucy show and get high. The scene is yo
laugh and groove, but don’t tell anyone there is a revolution going o
What are you going to do when the deal goes down?

éw: be checked out minutely. It will: help if you are cleanly shaven, have
our Rotary Sticker on the bumpper, and most of all have a Saint

‘Christopher statuette on the dashlboard. The latter is nmnoggwsama
‘throughout San Francisco.

ae: Down Your Windows
Many tourists upon seeing the unshiaven, unconventionally o_oasmm, H ,
‘Generation roll up their car windows and lock the doors. This is not
essary and can be mightily inconvenitent. Some of the hippies ao bite, by
all:of them have taken their rabies shots so their bite is not too | ad:
Honestly though, you must consider that the unconventional: mgwnéo Q
make it easy to describe your assailani to the police. By the way; if it mEu ,
to-you that there are no police in thee area, have no mmmnm!lvnovmzw,,ob

out of every twenty males that you see between the ages of mm and 35
om.:umw of some kind or the other. : ,

m_.m_:_m of Hippies ,
Just like your normal folk, there are many brands of E@Emm ,
- you are vitally interested in worsnm - . 80 are some of the EE:Q
call that particular brand “activists.” Probably you won’t notice a
on Haight since most of them stick pretty close to the WOBQ, bas
wﬁw&@ The activists run the gamut from a middle of the road (ve ry §
fo-the anarchist (not so rare). i
+Then 99,@ are the m lower Or:&m@ ﬁrmmm are the most ~o<,, ole o»,

NoTES T0 TOURISTS

Please remember as you approach Haight Street that you are about to
one of the most wondrous sights yet to come to the attention of mankin
It is far from perfect, but the mere fact that hundreds of thousands ¢
tourists have spent many hours in traffic jams to see if there is any truth i
the Love Generation testifies to the fact that all of us would like to find
better way of life. You may well be one of those wondering if it is truly:po
sible to love your fellow man. Take it from Maverick, it is not only possibl
but it is being done every day. ,

First let us apologize for the long hour that you have spent in the tr.
fic jam. The San Francisco traffic engineers are mostly refugees from,
ious loony bins. They are also handicapped by the San Francisco Polic
Department—who have made no attempt to control traffic in Th
Haight. It is understandable—they are far too busy chasing pot-use
(that is slang for marijuana), keeping the kids from sitting on the side-
walks, and passing out parking tickets. On that last note let us give yo a ily keep to a certain area g: ::x Sm: in-all the other: mwmmw of Ha
warning: Be sure you know all the laws regarding parking . . . tickets ar  Street. Lot :
passed out here like you have never seen before. As'many as three pa , -And there are BmE\ man omuna c&oom Om E@?mm
ing-meter minders are at work in this twelve-block area at any one time.
If you have not %mm mdmmﬁm& nam Emﬁmw; area, be mcﬂmfmﬁ&. nrmnw to see if , .—. he Dr ug m cene

ers. But flowers are rather @xvmbm?m to come by, and even a mwbw,:, _&E ,
of flowers is getting _umv\o:m Em reach of those of moderate Ao_n HammvEm

the right to live 9@2 own Enrlmm they onomml%Q respect the right
the others to do likewise. And they might well be the ones Sro lefend in
acts the rights of those who are unprepared to do so. The 3&@5 prima




